
_______ ! ^ NUMBER lT

rUHLISIlED EVERY satttrday

AT ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Jno.W. Edmonds,
Owner and Kill tor.

GEOEGE F. PARBÄMOKE,
A T T O It Ji E Y -A T-L A W

Accomack C. H.. Va.
Will visit Ohincotcagne tlie Monday

before every county court, and remain
there two days. Prompt attention given
to all business placid in his hands.

JAMES H. FLETCHER, JR.,
attorney-at-laay.

Accomac 0. H., Va.

Will practice in the courts of Accomac
and Northampton counties.

John J. Gunter. John W. G. Blackstone.

GÜSTER & BLACKSTONE,
.4TT0R2SE YS-A T-LA IF,

Accomack C. TL, Va.,
will practice in the Courts of Accomack
and Northampton counties.

L. FLOYD NOCK,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAAV

AND NOTARY PUBLIC,
Accomack C. II., Va.,

will practice in all courts of Accomac
and Northampton counties. Prompt:
attention to all business.

JUDGE GEO. T. GARRISON, j
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Accomack C. IL, Va.

Has resumed the active practice of
bis profession and solicits the patron¬
age of his friends. Office.opposite the
private entrance of the U addy Hotel.

DR. LEWIS J. HAUMANSON,
.Dentist..

Office.Opposite Baptist church,
Onancock,
Accomack county, Va.

Office hours from Si a. m. to 5 p. m.
Will visit Eastyille every county

court day.

L. W. CHILDREY,
General Insurance agent,

NORFOLK, VA.

^"All communications promptly at¬
tended to.

Accomack C. H., Va.,

DRUGGISTS
a full line of

FANCY ARTICLES,
DRUGS,

OILS,
PAINTS.

SEEDS,
&c, &c, &c, &c,

kept on hand for sale at lowest prices.

^Building Xots for Sale and
^Houses for l\enl

at Keller s.

The undersigned respectfully in¬
forms the public that, he will have
laid off soon in sizes to suit,
Building mm

which he will offer for sale at rea¬

sonable prices and on easy and ac¬

commodating terms. He offers also
FOR RENT.a two-story dwelling
with lot attached, also, a dwelling
with or without; a one-horse farm.
For furt her particulars address

Ben W. Clears,
KELLER STATION, VA.

INSURANCE
The undersigned, in the interest

of the VALLEY MUTUAL LIFE
and VIRGINIA FIRE AND MA-
BINE Insurance Companies, will
make frequent visits to Accomack
and will be glad to have the patron¬
age of those desir.ng their risks
carried by good companies. All
communications promptly attended
to. Respectfully,
G. G. SAYAGE, Agent,
Eastville, or Shady Side, North¬
ampton county, Va.

& Welly GQarä,
Carpenter and Builder,

Accomac C. FL. Va.,
Dwellings, Storehouses, Churches,
built by the day or contract, accord¬
ing to the latest styles and improve¬
ments in architecture.
Plans and Specifications Furnished

at reasonable rates.

References.Mr. George W. Kel¬
ly, Onancock; Messrs. Juo.J. Black-
stone and James H. Parramore, Ac¬
comac c. H., Va., and other numer¬

ous patrons.
Agent of Patented Ready Roof-

iug, warranted not to leak. Sold
at one-half the cost of shingle3.

r\upert X. 'Christian,
WACHAPREAG UE, VA.

Bricklayer & Plasterer,
Offers his services to the public by

the Day or Contract. Will furnish all
material when desired. He has had sever¬

al years experience as a practical work-
nan and will guarantee satisfaction.

New Goods. New Goods.
Haying just returned home with a

large, full and carefully selected stock
of fall goods. I now take pleasure in
calling the attention of my friends, cus¬

tomers and the public generally to my
stock of ladies1 dress goods consisting of
Ladies'cloth, Cashmeres, (plain and
fancy) all wool Suitings, Dress

Flannels, Empress Cloth,
Boucle Dress Goods,

Ormskirk Cloth, Trecat
Cloth, Satins, Ginghams, etc.,

'Ladies' Cloaks, a fine liueofCar-
pets, Oil Cloth, lings. Crockery,
Qncensware. Hats, Caps, Boots,
Shoes, &c., &c., in fact everything
useful and ornamental found in a

stock of general merchandise.
E^Ludies' Fine Shoes a Specialty.

I also have in stock a largo quantity
of pure linen TOWELS 1* long and $
wide at 25c a piece. Cheapest ever of¬
fered in this market.

I cordially invite you to come and ex¬
amine for your selves. Thinking you
for past favors and soliciting a share of
your future patronage, I am yours re¬

spectfully, W. R. HALLETT.

Wesleyau Female College,
Irfresslioro' IC,

The next session will begin on

Wednesday, September 23rd,1SS5.
Excellent arrangements for eighty
boarders. Faculty fullaud efficient;

Terms for nine months.

Board, English Tuition, Latin Ger¬
man, French and Instrumental
Music.8213.
Without Music.$153 to §103.

E. E. FARHAM, A. M.,
President.

Manuf-mi nrei> f

CEDAR ISLAND,

Accomac County, Virginia,
Wish to call the attention of the farm¬
ers of Accomac and Northampton
counties to their different grades of

Pure Fish Guano,
«11 of wlrlcb the.' arc (j;.ci)<uelUi,o supply
those wishing a first-class fertilizer.
They have established a depository at

Custis' Wharf, Powelton, where, farm¬
ers may purchase in epia-tities to suit.
Prices until further rscice, as follows

Dry.S2G.0C)
Two-thirds dry 20 0( \
Green. 13.0 M

.CASH.

For further particulars, call on or ad
dress

E. B. FINNEY, Agent,
LOCUSTMOUXT,

Accomac county, Va.

Sewing Machine
STANDS AHEAD OF ALL OTHERS

In Quality and Simplicity.
Tt hoc nn Diirol Others blow and try
11 ildü Iii) HlVul.to put it down, but

It Stands Bold at the Front,

Having sold over 400 in 1SS1,1SS2 and
1SS3, shows that the

People of Accomac Appreciate Its Merits,
I can sell ypu other machines for less

price, Singer pattern, drop leaf and two
drawers, for $25 00; Wilson, Domestic,
Howe and any other pattern. Will sell
the Royal St. John, drop leaf and six (6)
drawers, for S3P.00, but I cannot put
TUE UfUITC with these inferior
inC If HE I C machines, as to the
price. Having sold machines for nearly
fourteen years, gives me a chance to
know something of the tricks which
others practice on those who are not
posted in machinery. If

Ton faal a GoodMm MacMiie
come and see me, or write to me, and I
WILL SELL YOU ANY MACHINE
that can be bought,'
but none so good as

Also, a large stock of FURNITURE,
MATTRESSES, &c, on hand. Repair¬
ing of Furniture, Pictures Framed, or

anything else in our line promptly at-
tended to. COFFINS, CASKETS and
TRIMMINGS for sale.

Respectfully, &c,
R. H. PENNEWELL,

Onancook, Va.

Browne, Jacob 4 Co.,
dealers In

REAL ESTATE,
ACCOMAC C. H., VA.

Fruit and Trucking lands, improved
and unimproved of GO, 1(33, 225, 349 and
000 acres eligibly located on the line of
the N. Y., P. & N. R. R ,NOW for sale
cheap.
Also, four sea-side farms with oysters,

fish and wild fowl priviliges unsur¬

passed on easy terms.
And town lots for business men atthe

new stations on the railroad constantly
on hand at reasonable rates. Send fort
circular.

Slocomb & Ames,
(Successors to Slocomb, Riley & Ames.)

to come and see ns!

THE REASON WHY.
We are just returned from the

cities with'the largest, handsomest,
and we think rlie best selected Stock¬
ei'goods we have ever ottered to
the perblic.
Come early and get

your pick
of the most complete line of Dress

Goods in tin1 county.

our stock of Cloaks has ever been
shown before in these parts.

Russian Circulars, New
Markets, Dolmans,

and Jackets for all ages
from 4 years old to No. 42 for

ladies. Call and be convinced.

SPLENDID LINE OF

Ready-Made Clothing for Men,
Boys and Children.

Carpets* Oil Cloth anä Minis
We can please you and guarantee
city prices in Brussels, Three Ply
and Cottage Carpets. Come and
see us at the old stand.

Slocomb & Ames,
onancock, va.

G. T. BUNTING.
-PRODUCE-

Commission Merchant,

18 Vesey Pier,
NEW YORK.

Shipping No. [64

Should look to their interest and
Rhin t-> cxpei'Icui-cil null

reliable salesmen.

-ESTABLISHED 1865.-

S. H. & L Si FROST,
JOO PARK PLACE,

NEW YORK.

OPStcncifs can be had of L^e
James, Locustville, or at Enter¬
prise office.
Daniel Martin. Josh-B Gilford.

ESTABLISHED 1863.

B. MARTIN & CO.,
Produce and Fruits.
Irish and sweet potatoes specialties.

27, 29 AND 31 PROSPECT ST.,
Cleveland, Ohio.

J3PAH goods sold ou their merits
and prompt returns made.

Shipments can be sent via. East¬
ern Shore Steamboat Co., and Bal¬
timore, and New York, Philadel¬
phia and Norfolk R. R. via. Phila.

11SW11 HHML,
PRODUCE

Commission Merchants,
No. 248 Washington Streei1,

NEW YORK.
Referby Permission-Jno. L. Jewett,
Esq., Pres. Irving National Bank,
New York;Am bier, Marvin & Stock¬
ton, Bankers, Jacksonville, Fla.;
The National Bank of Illinois, Chi¬
cago. Shipping No. 87
Stencils furnished ou application.

-ESTABLISHED 1865-

A.E. Bodine H. Hutcheon

BODINE & HUTCHEON,

Commission Merchants,
Iu Fruits, Berries, Pork, Poultry,

Game, Butter, Eggs, Beans,
Live Stock, &c.

2S, 3S & 32 MERCHANTS' BOW,
\Yest Washington Market,

New York.

Shipping Letters

R. G. Lyle J. D. Smith

LYLE & SMITH,
Commission Dealers in

Fruit and Country
Produce,

179 READS STREET,

Shipping No. 33

JIT Ol.» HOME.

It st.imls upon a sunny Mopo,
And fronts the hereby hollow

Whoro glossy vinos havi» amplo scope
The wanton brook to follow;

Witch-hazards drop their magic wandg

In search of golden treasuro;

And, lying in the silent ponds,
Tho trout find quiet pleasure.

Tho snowy dogw< od stars tho copse,
Ferns nod In frondod beauty,

Tho vlolot lion modesl hopp«
To pay her fragrant duty,

The arum darts a mottled tonguo
Tiilndlan-pipo.and vying

With ovory flower tho nmso hasaung
Arbutus pale Is sighing

HIS WHITE FLOWER.
CHAPTER I.

It is really too sbabby; I ought
not to wear it. I ought not to go."

''Dear, you look so pretty and so

dainty in it, what can you say? I'm
sorry but-"

'.Ob, well, if you like it I'll keep
it on: perhaps it's because I have
worn it so many times, the lace is
mended in so many places; its really
such an old friend, Grace, that lam
tired of it and must get a new one

somewhere."
"Kose, I can't bear to hear you

talk like that, not even in jest.".
The pale sweet face of the elder
sister had grown paler still. There
was a pained look in the soft eyes,
aud her breath came quick. "If
you want a new dress there is
some money laid »waj in the box
there.but we can get along.and
yon may use it."
She stopped; it seemed that the

crowding tears would not let her go
further. Her voice gave out.
"Grace".and the pretty young

girl took that pale, quivering face
In her two slim hands."yon
thought I was in earnest? You
could think so badly as that of me?
No, I will never joke agaiu. I will
always be in dead earnest. I have
noticed before now that I get into
a great deal ol trouble because of
my foolish habit of joking. And
now.now kiss me."
Was not that sad faced, gentle

young woman, with the tears not
quite vanished from her own eyes,
proud to touch with soft caress the
round cheek turned so prettily to¬
ward her?
"You know your pretty way of

joking makes one of my greatest
pleasures," she answered, and I am
a foolish woman, but if you want
the dross-"

"Willst du mir nicht eineu kuss
geben?" called a clear voice from
the open window. Both of the
girls turned. A pfpasnirfe "i'iw.-

blonde, with a blonde beard, and
pleasant blue eyes smiling from an

[der thick waves of curling, fair hair
.was peering at them.
"Oh, Raymond, is it you?" two

voices spoke together. This smil¬
ing apparition, Raymond Brent,
held out a dewy knot ol' flowers.
all green leaves, white buds and
tiny tendrils. There exquisite fra¬
grance tilled the room.

"It is my contribution,'' he said,
flushing behind the curtain that he
pushed back with one hand, "I got
them as I came along, at Floyd's."
"Ah, ah! how beautiful!

"

fclow
can we thank you, Bay? Oh! why
was I not born a flower.just a
white rose like this? Then 1 should
not have to trouble about a new
dress. Now, Miss Gracu Wilmont!"
The blue eyes of the young man

from the first had been fixed on
this slim, fair, flower bud of a girl,
who was hovering over his gift in
an ecstacy of delight. The eyes
Bashed now with pleasure, as she
took a spray ofbuds from the bunch
and turned to her sister.
"You may put these right there,

if you please.there in that bunch
of curls over my forehead, so; that
improves the matter:"
"She had been fretting about her

dress,'' exclaimed Miss Wilmont to
the young man in the window.
"Her dress! Why, what is the

matter with it?" he asked, openiug
his eyes wide.

"It is old, and it is old fashioned
and it is ugly,'' ejaculated Kose,
with emphasis.
"Why, I was just thinking how

pretty it is, and I wondered if you
had made it new for the occasion,"
remarked that stupid young man.
'.'All that green color with white,
just like an apple aud a bud; 1
thought you must be a flower bud
yourself unfolded."
Miss Wilmot smiled, but Kose

made a dainty face.
"The lace is mended all over,but

then it's real lace.real Mechlin
lace," she obseived, bewildering
her masculine admirer by grave
technicalities.
Happily he only saw the raee,the

brown hair ruffling on the forehead
the lovely eyes that laughed at him
the low, sweet voice that patro¬
nized him.
"Oh, Blume, weisse Blume!" he

repeated rapturously.
"Please don't talk in that awk¬

ward German," cried out Kose, pet¬
tishly. "It only makes me think of
my school lessons, and I can't un¬

derstand i*-, either. How can I tell
whether you are laughing at me or

paying me a compliment?
The young man laughed. "Oh,

lilunie! I was paying you a com-

piimeut.a just tribute."
"And the other.when yon first

came?"
Raymond blushed and fidgeted.
"That.oh, that was just non¬

sense; I must ask you to pardon it,"
he stammered.
Tbe grave, soft eyes of Miss Wil¬

mot loeked at him as if she would
say she had no fear he would say
to them aught that would be dis¬
pleasing, She glar.ced at his dress
and then said doubtfully:

"5$lere you going to the park,
Bny~were you on your way?"
Raymond summed lii.s sliould-

ers,'1|miliug."Mhall go presently. But I shall
waif^iiill the- brass band and the

speegSHthakiiig are over. I don't
wisbWotbe deafened and disgusted
at thjpsame time."

B/rthj'of the girls laughed at his
nnrnjaakable look ofdistaste. Rose
nodöjfO.at him from over horshonld
er, her;" little white hat, with its

bluebell and snow drops, making
a shaapw for her eyes to shine out
ofirij|fchis.
"OMqueruIous musician! I won

der Jfrät a young man who has
such*i|ifear for discord can't make
bettejgmusic of his own, especially
whence is the owner of, beside a

cat, afgtibuiue Pagauini violin."
¦\chaptek ir.

Th^ two young people'went away
in opposite directions, and Grace
left alone sat for. a long time in the
littlelrooin in the lowering sun-

shinef silent, but quite sad; at least
her sjinile was stronger than her
tears£ and held its place on her
placid mouth. For it was Rose
she t^as thinking of, the pretty,
young, brown-haired maiden, be¬
tween whom and utter loneliness
and helplessness in a hard world
only her frail life-aud Raymond..
For Raymond loved the charming
Rose;! Grace was sure of that..
But RoseV Ah! she was the "weisse
Blunie," truly.the white flower
about which the swan might circle,
singing its plaintive song till it
should die.

"I wish, Oh, I wish".-and Grace
clapped her hands together with
nervous force."I wish Rose could
love him. I could die happy then."
The large-tears rose and fell.
.'Surely a girl's heart is not so

bard''to win if one knows the way."
And the trouble was that Ray

did not "know the way." He"'was
goody he was geutle and kind; lie
would flush and stammer when the
merry little maid asked him out
to do.something for her; then he
would rush and stumble over his
own feet a dozen times in the ef
fort to obey her, and Rose would
laugh at him.

"Willst dot mir nicht enen kuss
geben?"

"I think," said Grace to herself,
"I think if Ray would say that to
herspme day m earnest and claim
the Ir.iss and take it as his right,he
might win my little Rose."

It was late when Rose returned,
Grace* had been sitting gloomily
alon% in the room, where shaded
lamplight aud flooded moonlight,
pourMjr.through open window and
(föör;rma"ae"T.ne peace w uoivw-yr'

golden dusk.
Tossing aside her hat and little

white shawl. Rose flung herself on
the floor at her sister's feet. Grace
placed her loving hands on the
sott, brown, curling locks veiling
the bright head.
"Did you have a happy day?"
"Oh, yes," was the answer, given

with magnificent indifference.
"And was Ray there?"
"Wray.you mean old Wr.iy,rhe

baud master, of course he was

there. How could there be a brass
band without Air. Wray to lead it?''
replied Miss Rose.
Grace touched with a finger of

gentle reproach the naughty lipsot
the speaker.
"Do you think I should inquire

after such a person as that?"
"Oh, then you mean your friend

Raymond.the one who makes
quotations in German to show that
he is learned. Yes, certainly he
was ihere, but I did not see very
much of him."
"But why!" And now Miss

Wilmott's face grew grave, her
voice fell. "But why, my Darling?
Surely."

"Oh, I don't know." Rose
stretched up two slender white
hands, clasping them indolently
over her head. "You see, Grace,
when the first made his appear¬
ance on the scene, we had left the ;

grounds. Most of our girls were
in the big pavilion getting our tea
at the tables; and that horrid Nel¬
ly Drury was there, and Ray stop¬
ped at her table and stayed there a

long time."
"Well, what then?" Rose had

paused in her recital, and was ly
ing halt-kneeling, her soit, flushed
cheek resting ou her sister's arm.

She smiled a little gravely when
Grace spoke.
"What then? Oh, nothing but

this; first I suppose I should not
have minded it, but 1 got a hateful
faucy that it was ouly because of;
her dress that he lingered by her;
aud that he was ashamed to be
seen with me."

"Rose!"
"Oh, I know it was mean of me;

but she was beautifully dressed..
She is dark, you know .dark; and
she was all in dark blue, with bits
of scarlet on her wrists and waist
and in her hair. It was very be¬
coming to her, and I suppose Ray-
moud paid her compliments in Ger¬
man!"
"Rose!"
Well, at all events, he couldn't

call ber his weisse blume, his white
flower, could he?" quoth Miss Moss
Rose, triumphantly. She sat up
and rested her chin on her arm to
begin agnin.
"And so when at last he began

to make bis way across, meaning to

speak to me, I was engaged to
dance with Merlin Wells. 1 realh
hadu'r time to wasteon Raymond.''
"Oh, Eose! How could you do

so? And Ray is so kind." There
were tears ready to break through
the tremble of Grace's painec
voice.
"Kind?" broke in Rose, indig

nautly. "I don't know what your
ideas are, but I call it far from kiud

to snub me so, and, after all, I
.don'tthinic be would have minded
it so mucb.so very much.but a

slight shower came up while we
were dancing, and we all rushed
back to the pavilion."
Here Miss Kose paused again..

A dimpling smile stole into her
round, rosy chock.
"There was alittlespof ol marshy

ground on the path, and the rain
had made it worse. So, when we
came to that.you see, I had on my
light shoes.Merlin threw down his
coat, and nothing would do but I
must.walk over it. And when I
looked up, just as we entered the
pavilion, what an expression there
wa* on Raymond's face! I do be¬
lieve he was blowing off steam, to
himself.in German."
"My dear," said Grace, timidly,

"don't you think wirb me that Mr.
/Wells''attention ¦"wa'sva;-little:out of!
place.that ft was conspicuous?" P!
Miss Rose vouchsafed no reply to

this.
"Don't you think, dear, you

might have reached the pavilion
safely, as the oihers did, simply by
walking on the ground?"

"I am tired and sleepy; I must go
to bed,'-' said Rose, sudileuly get¬
ting up.
Then she glanced at Grace's face.
"Smile!" she commanded. "Ho

you think I am going to say good¬
night to such eyes as those? Smile
at once!"
The grieved look melted into

tears. With loving arms twined
around each other's neck, the two
sisters cried.silently. Rut their
good night kiss was the sweeter for
their 'ears.

chapter ni.
In the quiet (lays that followed

.perhaps because they were living
nearer together, more, in sympathy
with e.-.eb other.Grnoe noticed that
Rose was more than usually silent,
that under her joyous laugh showed'
the glimmer of crowding tears..
Rut Rose observed that Grace grew
more thin and wau, that herstrength
seemed to be consumed.
One evening Grace drew Rose to

her. The young girl came and
knelt by her side in the old, famil¬
iar way, the pretty bronze-brown
lovelocks lufliing over her lap, the
white arms softly npthrown.
"Hear," said the elder sister, in

a low voice, -'you never sing for
me now."

.*2fo/' answered Rose slowly; "it
must be.1 don't know.unless.I
don't think of it."

'.You did uot wait once to think
of if, Rose; you saug because you
must.''

"Yes; that does make a differ-
nn^i-ia fftii.i tho. mruiic in one,
When a bird is being cooked and
eaten, I suppose it does not feel
like singuig."
"What iu the world do you mean,

child?"'
"Mean? Nothing.I never mean

anything; that's why I get into so

much trouble."
The girl spoke in a careless way,

but a moment after she spoke more

seriously.
"Do yon know, Grace. I was

reading, this morning, cheold story'
of the knightly lover, who had a

beautiful bird that his lady covet¬
ed. He was very poor, but he
would not sell his bird. But, one
fine day, the princess sent a mes¬

sage that she was coming to dine
with him, and, as he had nothing
in his larder torso dainty a lady,
he bade his cook kill the bird and
serve it."
Here Rose paused a moment, for

a sound of tears were in her voice.
She put her hand over her eyes.

"It is such a story, Grace, I can't
tell it as it ought to be told; but the
knight must have sat aLd looked at
ber-can'i you fancy it?-while she
sat at his table and ate his frugal
dinner.and then.she said she
would love him.be his own true

princess.if he would give her his
bird."
"Well," said Grace, smiling,"the

princess did get the bird iu one

way. if not in another. And I won¬
der if the.voung knight quite loved
her when he saw her eating it!"
"Oh, you hard-hearted woman,"

cried Rose. "But I thought of that,
too.
Then rising, with a quick change

of manner, she said: "I wouder if
Ray would contribute his beloved
violin to make a fire, for me iff
were freezing?''
Grace began to understand.
The next day Miss Wilmot was

not so well. She was lying on the
sofa in the little parlor when Rose
came in and knelt by her and look
her two hands. Tlin girl had a

strange, sad feeling, as if she were
lost iu a wood, with no one to show
her the way out.

"1 don't know what to do for
you," she sobbed. ""Sou are get¬
ting worse, Grace, what is it?"
Shall I send for some one? Oh,why
does uot Ray."
She stopped suddenly, but Grace

heard, and the next day a message
found its way to that young man,
who answered in person.
He walked straight up to Grace's

chair when he came in.
"I did not know you were ill,7' he

said, and oh, the sense of comfort,
of rest, that the invalid felt when
she heard his voice-she looked into
his- clear eyes. "Is it auythiugser
ious? I am sorry."

.. Grace smiled gently, but he grew
grave with a startled fear when he
saw the change iu herj

"It is not painful?-only a little
troublesome,.aud I should uot mind
it so much, butRose frets over me."
Raymond looked for the first

time at Rose, who was sitting apart
by a window. She barely glanced
up as she spoke, but there was a

bright, red flush in her cheek.
And her eyes-how soft and np-

pealing they were as they looked
at him so briefflj. Perhaps he iiad
been unnecessarily harsh with her;
[she was so young-just a slip of a

girl, a white dower unfolding.
Presently Rose slipped from the

room.
"Come closer, Kay,"' began Miss

Wilmot, nervously clasping and un¬

clasping her hands; "I have but a
moment and I wish to say to you-
perhaps I am meddling-I am sick
and hare many fancies-but, Ray¬
mond, if 1 were a young man, lov¬
ing a shy, half frightened girl, I
should say to myself this truth:
"Paint heart never won a fair lady."'
Raymond looked at her; his face

turned red and then white.
"God. bless you, Miss Grace. I

believe you are the best woman iu
the world," he said'earnestly. He
kissed her .hand.. .Ho-v cold it was;
:pö3y»-4v.au^^iiid'sad;ana^ujed- |be-'.looked!
When Raymond took his leave,

as he walked along the hall be
heard behind a door half open the
notes of a piano aud a low voice
singing-Rose's voice. Raymond
hesitated a moraeut, then picking
up courage, repeated to himself,
with a little smile, the words
"Faint heart never won fair lady,"
he shoved the door open and went
in.
Rose was there alone, playing

and singing softly to herself. *She
jumped up when she saw who her
visitor was.

"Stay," he said quickly. "I did
not come to disturb you; I came to
listen."
Rose stopped and stood silent,

with bent face.
"Won't you sing me one song?"

he pleaded.
But Rose turned away and began

to gather up her scattered music
sheets.

"I can't sing in German." she
answered coldly. "My songs are

simple ones. They are only English
songs not worth listening to."
He looked at her, hesitated once

more for the last time, then took a

step forward.
"Why do you treat me in this)

cold way, Rose?" lie burst out.--¦
"Have I offended you iu any way?
What have I done?"
"You? No; it is nothing, only."j
Aud then it was all over, and

Rose was sobbing her grief and joy
and resentment all out together on

Raymond's shoulder.
He drew her thus close for a lit¬

tle space, and he put her out at
arm's length away from him.

"Willst du mir nichteinen knssj
geben?" he said, laughingly; and
then Rose lifted her fair, flower
face: ami he- took Iri^ki^-r^-^feiH'
chen," he whispere'rt'Teiracnyyand"
oh, the beauty ofthat old sweet
German word as Raymond spoke
it!" "Liebchen, shall we tell Grace
now?" Then he looked at her more
closely. "And you have got on the
beloved white dress. You must al¬
ways wear it, oh, weisse blume.".
Rose laughed. "Come to Grace
now," she said.

But, alas! Grace was asleep.

Jackson nnd Benton.

Oue evening at the White House
the conversation drifted to Benton,
and Mr. Lincoln said that the very
room we were sitting iu Lad been
the scene of a most characteristic
adventure of Beuton's withPresi
dent Jackson. When ßenton came

to Missouri he was at feud with
Jackson; in fact, he and his broth¬
er and Jackson and several others
had a difficulty at Nashville, in
which Jesse Benton was killed, and
which was the cause of Benton
coming to Missouri. They had not
met for years, until Jackson was
President and Beutou Senator from
Missouri. "It was in this room,"
said President Lincoln, "that their
first meeting took place. Jackson
was seated at this very table when
the door yonder swung open and
Benton stalked in and stood silent¬
ly in the middle of the floor. Jack¬
son looked up and recognized him
at once, and recollected at the same

that he had no weapon to defend
himself. Equally silent he got up,
walked to the door, locked it aud
put the key iu his pocket, aud went
back to his seat. Then he said,
"Hoes this mean war or peace?"

"It menus peace," said Benton.
Jackson^again arose, walked to

the door, unlocked it, came back to
his seat, aud then said, "Col. Ben¬
ton, I am pleased to see you. Take
a chair."

All this time Benton was stand¬
ing statuesquely in the centre of
the room, never moving a muscle
while Jackson was locking and un¬

locking the door, and the reconcil¬
iation between the two gentlemen
was complete. It simply showed
the dramatic character of the men.

Stop and Weigh.
One morning an enraged country

man came into Mr. Jl.'s store with
very angry looks. He left a team
in the street, and had a good stick
in his hand.
"Mr. M." said the angry country

man, "I bought a paper of nutmegs
here in your store, and when I got
home they were more than half wal¬
nuts, and that's the young villian
that I bought'em of," pointing to
John.

"John," said Mr. M., "didyou sell
this man walnuts for nutmegs?"

" No, sir," was che ready reply.
« You lie, you little villian," said

the countryman, still more euraged
at his assurance.
"Now, look," said John. " ifyou

had taken trouble to weigh your
nutmegs you would have found that
I put iu the walnuts gratis."

" Oh, you gave them to me, did
you?"

" Yes, sir. I threw in a hand full
for the children.to crack,"said John,
laughing at the same time.
J'Well, now, if that ain't a young

scamp," said the couutryman, his
features relaxing into a grin as he
saw through the matter.
Much hard talk and bad blood

would be saved if people would
stop to "weigh things," before they
blame others.

Persons of sedentary pursuits are
predisposed to constipation.
For constipation there is nothing
so good as Dr. Bull's Baltimore
Pills. Price 23 cents.
Farmers should use Day's Horse

Powder in the fall and spring of,
the year for their horses and cows.
Continued crying induced by colic
makes any baby cross, -Dr. Bull's
BabyiSyrup^relieves^at.ouce.

Matchta? a Lock of Hair.

I had a strange experience once
inhuman hair," said a member of
the firm of John B. Lafore & Co.,
human hair importers. "A French
lady of noble blood, who had been
my friend for years, wrote me a few
months ago,iuclosing a lock ofhair,
which was a peculiar shade ofdrab
and silky fineness. She wanted
me to match it, and I set about do¬
ing so.

J inserted an advertisement in
in the principal Baltimore,
Philadelphia, New York and Bos¬
ton papers, offering a liberal re¬
ward for a switch of the desired
quality and color. One day a wo¬
man of about 20 years of age, shab¬
bily dressed, but with a form aud
face that Venus might have envied
entered ray office.

"I came in answer t( your adver¬
tisement," she said, and removiug
her hat unbound a luxuriant coil of
hair that called from me an invol¬
untary cry of admiration; "Will
this do? 'she asked.

"1 examined her hair aud com¬
pared it with the sample sent me
by the Countess. The two wero
so similar that when I mixed them
together I could not distinguish
one from the other.
'"This hair is exactly what I

want,' I said, 'and I will give you
$200 an ounce for it.'
'"Take it off,' she said, with a

nervous trembling of her voice
that atonce attracted ray attentiou.
'I am starving, £ and my baby,and
what you are willing to pay is a
fortune to us.'

UI became interested and ques¬
tioned her. After a little hesita¬
tion she told member story. Her_JinsT)and had _6een.ä^v-*^»»D<>^i»nd-and shortly after fbey~»rere~:::
ried had sailed for the west
coast of Africa. His vessel was
never heard of after leaving port,
aud it was presumed that she had
foundered at sea and all hands bad
been lost. The presumed widow
had struggled to maintain herself
and infant child, but with indiffer¬
ent success. Fnally, when suffer¬
ing from the pangs of hunger, she
had read my advertisement and
hastened to my place of business,
praying inwardly that her hair,
which had been her husband's
pride, might be of the required
shade.

"Well, I bought her hair, which
weighed four ounces, and paid her
8ö00 for it. I sens the switch to
my customer, the Countess, and
wrote her the history of the hair.
She is a woman of great wealth
and gooduess of heart. Ttie re¬
turn mail brought me a letter au¬

thorizing me to pay the poor little
sailor's widow $1,000 extra. I
wrote an account of the affair,
which was published. One day,
about three weeks after the publi¬
cation of the story, a man who was
bronzed and bearded, came into
my office very much excited. He
Leid in his hand a copy of a New
York paper, and unfolding if point¬
ed to my story.
"'Can you give me the address

of this woman?' he asked eagerly.
'She is my wife. 1 thought her
dead.'"

'.While I wrote down the ad¬
dress he told me his story. His
vessel had been shipwrecked on
the African coast, and he and two
others of the crew alone managed
to reach the shore. It was several
months before tbey managed to
reach a civilized port. He irame
diately sent word of the disaster
to the owners of the foundered ves¬
sel and to his young wife. From
the former he received a reply, but
he heard no word from his wife,
and when he reached Philadelphia
he discovered that she had mys¬
teriously disappeared. One day in
looking over a paper he cam«
across my story and had hurried
to my office to learn further partic¬
ulars. I seuc him to his wife iu my
carriage, and you can imagine
what occurred at the meeting, for
each believed the other dead. I
wrote to the Countess, giving the
sequel to the story, and the result
was that the ship wrecked captain
now commands her yacht, and the
wife who sacrificed her hair to buy
bread sails with him on every voy¬
age.".Philadelphia Times.

Acute rheumatism is an inflam¬
mation of the joints, marked by
pain, heat, and redness. With these
symptoms apply Salvation Oil, the
great pain-cure at once. Price 25
cents a bottle.
Nothing tries the patience of a

man more than to listen to a back¬
ing cough, which he knows could
easily be cured with Dr. Bull's
Cough Syrup.

Job Printing neatly executed.


